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foii ' Bave-No- t Waited.

Hunting a Horscthicf.

I turned about In my arm-cha- ir and gazed
dreamily out the open window, past the
few scattering village houses, across fields
of is rten to the Kentucky hills, fressh with
verdure and streaked with rain-wash- ed

gullies. The warm breeze, odorous .with the
sweetness cf locust bloom, crept in, ru3tling
my papers with nervous stealth and touch-
ing my cheek In languorous caress. Along
the base of the nearest rise stretched a
patch of green, now ri?lr.g and falling In

measured swells, seeming like waves to ebb
anl flow, and to lap and curl in disap-
pointment against the shelving sides of the
hill. Far np the slope and nearly to the
top of 'the', plnc-crown- cd summit blue
smoke, lazily crept upward from, a cabin
sheltered in a rocky cleft, and from some
hidden ravine floated the distant tanking
of a rcstles. cow-bel- l. As I looked a bird,
flutteiing from the waving wheat, mounted
h!gh and higher, pouring forth Its soul In

ecstatic melody; fainter It grew until, at
least. Its volcje seamed to falter and fall
from pure rapture. I withdrew my gaze
from Its environments of nature's" beauty
and glancvd about my dingy little office.
Never had ft looked so small and mean.
Never had its dusty volumes seemed so un-sufTcra- bly

dull, nor the briefs and petitions
scattered about so tiresome and monoton-
ous. I surveyed myself with affected In-

terest, noticing my worn knees and ex-

amining my hands critically, even to the
ink' stains ort my" flngefs.

A bumble-be- e, rhaving lost his way, per-

haps In auest of ft shorter cut, buzzed off-

iciously In and settled On the panes of glass,
crawling about in surprise for a moment
and then buniplng against his prison walls
with persistently useless purpose, grum-
bling at hl3 failure to pass the transparent
barrier. Presently, tired with his angry

t

efforts, he fell to the sill below, and having
found no bones broken and nothing to bar
his way, hummed with sudden haste out of
the window. With an Impatient gesture I
Jumped up from my chair, and following
my late companion, sought the open air,
sauntering along the old gallery to my ac-

customed seat. I was not long alone.
Down the grass-grow- n street In front of
the posfoflicA the usual crowd was
congregated, . awaiting In patient anxiety
the distribution of the mall. There were
people gathered there who would Inquire
for , letters, presently, jU3t as they had
each, day, for years, and they would each
be disappointed. Just as they expected to
be. It was a time-honor- ed custom among
the townsmen to visit the postofflce with
unceasing regularity; this done by the head
of the family, the day was fairly, begun,
and other onerous tasks were then able to
be overcome. While It was expected of the
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Ah once we fared to Arcady ...
The road lured onward, rich and free;
All the time was heavenly skies were blue.
The world was music sweet and new.

Now fades the rosefluaii skle3 are gray-Lo- ved

strains but echo well-a-da- y;

Though paths wind where no meetings be
Ah once we fared to Arcady,-Ne-

Albany, Ind. - --Emma Carleton.'
, IIcr Happiness. .

Since that day "of which no word
From her Hps is ever heard
She has known that at her side
Sorrow evermore must bide ,

Drink her cup and eat her bread.
Walk her paths and share her bed,
He the last to say good night. .

, Greet her first at morning light.
Go with her through all her ways.
To the ending of. iier days.

This Is hers at last; to know '

Life has dealt Its heaviest blow, ;
She has nothing more to dread;'
AI1 her-bittere- st tears are shed.
Pain has now no poisoned darf
That she fears may reach her heart;
Neither day nor night can bring
Any untried suffering.

It Is something Just to rest
Of this dreary pea oe possessed;
Just to slip the long control
Of her pride-encompass- ed soul, 1

And to let the days move on
In accepted montone; - ' ' '
Not to more anticipate
This severest blow of fate:
Not against its doom to pray,
Any more by - night or day; ,

Not to fear its deadly blight,
Any more by day or night.

As the storm-tosse- d mariner
Finds the desert Island fair
After all the storm's wild distress, -
So she. too. is almost iglad
Is there aught-i- n life more sad?
What have been her strife and loss,
Her despair and pain and cross.
Who at last can almost bless . t
Such a hopeless happiness!

Carlotja Perry, in Llppincott's,

The Drawing of the Sword.
Beneath a royal mantle, fair
With goodly work of. lustrous valr,
C. 1 rt t oirnlnat hr rIiIa shp hare
A sword w hose weight ibade all men there

Quail to behold her face again.
Save of a passing perfect knight
Not great, alone in force and fight
It might not be for any might

Drawn forth and end her pain.

So spake she: then King Arthur spake:
"Albeit indeed I dare not take
Such praise on me; for. knighthood's sake
And love of ladies will I make

Assay it better none may be!"
Ev trlrdle and bv sheath he caught
The sheathed and girded sword, and

wrouRht
With -- strength whoso force availed him

mught . - '
To save and set her free.

. v'

Again she spake :.i"No need to set
The might that man had matched not yet
Against It; he whose hand shall get
Grace to release the bonds that fret

My bosom and my glrdlestead
With little strain of strength or strife
Shall bring me as from death to life
And win to sister or to wife

Fame that outlives men dead."
From "The Tale of Balen," by Algernon
Cfcarie3 Swinburne.

' Cliloe.
Out in the orchard.

The bent old apple tree.
Weighted.
And white-freighte- d.

A-flut- ter seems to be, '
As amid the branches

The wind sings merrily.

Out in the orchard.
So fair beneath its shade.

Smiling, .

And beguiling,
She watches sunset fade.

Pretty little Ch'oe,
A dainty, gold-haire- d maid. -

Out In the orchard.
As dark the shadows Jooro,

Rifted
By the drifted

Soft starlight through the gloom,
I kiss pretty Chloe . ,

Beneath the apple-bloo- m.

Ellen Bralnerd Peck.

Tlie Wood.
Witch-haze- l, dogwood, .and the maple here;

And there the oak and hickory; .
Linn, poplar, and the beech-tre- e, far andnear . : . '. .

As the eased eye can see. ,

Wild ginger; wahoo. with Its wan balloons;
And brakes of briers of a twilight. green:

And fox-prap- es plumed with summer; andstrung moons
Of mandrake flowers between.
Deep gold-gree- n ferns, and mosses red and

for what naked myth's white feet?
And. cool and calm, a cascade far away '

With even-fallin- g beat.
Old loers. made sweet with death; rough

bits of bark:
And tang!ed twig and knotted root;

And sunshine splashes and great pools of
dark;

And many a wild-bird- 's flute.
Hero let me sit until the Indian, Dusk,

With copper-colore- d feet, comes down;
Sowing the wlldwood with starfire and

musk. --

And shadows blue and brown.
' Madison Caweln.

The Lost Voyage.
Out of the darkling sunset-se- a.

Out of the windy sky.
My ship comes tolling home to me,

Climbing the billows high.

She wearily mounts the dim sea-lin- e,

Treading the foam-wast- es down;
Her breast Is blanched with the bitter

brine;
The spumejs round her blown.

In alien deeps she has. dipt her spars;
She has swept from strand to strand:

Her crew have ransacked strange bazars
In many a sunburnt land.

But well I know, on this evening shore.
My ship brings not to me

The treasure, fought and nevermore
Shall sho'put out to sea.

James B. Kenyon.

My nonary.
The hours I spent with thee, dear heart,

Are as a string of pearls to me;
I count them over, every one apart.

My rosary.

Each hour a pearl, each pearl a prayer,
To still a heart in absence wrung;

I tell each bead unto the end and there
A cross Is hung.. -

.

Oh. memories that bless and burn!.
Oh. barren gain and bitter loss!

I kiss each bead and strive at last to learn
To kiss the cross.

Sweetheart,
To kiss the cross.

Cameron Rogers.

Nothing Common nor Unclean. .

Philadelphia Record, i

The well-know- n- naturalist ; and writer,
Frank Buckland. Is said to have main-
tained the eatableness of all kinds of

Strictly Hlgh-Grad- e.

Your Opportunity to Get a

n.

Ehanters, the gloves, the bells, the sweat-
ers, the thousand and one things that bi
cycle riamg nas maae necessary to ue
comfort and comeliness of the rider, there
! nr PSMTilnp tV rnnvfrtion that ' the bl--
cycle business has been a source of great- -

prosperity In many different traaes, wni.e
the evidence of its ruinous effect on some
branches of business is by no means con-
clusive. , .

v
PRESIDENT FOR ONE DAY.

TUe Unique Distinction That Fell to
Senator AtcliIon.....New York Press.

'March 4, 1S49, came on Sunaay, a day
iimt th rvvLRtitution docs not recognize
es Itgal In tho transaction of such official
business as ministering tne cam ot onice.
On that daj at noon. President Polk's term
of offlca ended, and President Zachary. Tay-
lor could not take his place, or at least did
not think he could. The prospect of the
country' being without an official head for
the twentyfour hours cr there being a
dubt about who would be the head, created
discussion In Congress and in the press. '- -

When General Taylor arrived in Wash-
ington a few days before his inauguration,
he was besought to take the oath of office
on Sunday so as to prevent confusion, and
what some persons believed to be danger.
It was in the hot days of the "Free-soll-er- s"

and Barn-stormer- s," and the' storm of
slavery was brewing. During Saturday and
Saturday night there was a half dozen fights
In Congress. Thes Capitol was a camp of
viol-ence- , but General Taylor held out that
he would not become President on Sunday.

David It. Atchison, of Missouri,, was
President pro tempore of the Senate, and it
was held by Congress that the .functions of
President must devolve uponi him from
Sunday noon till Monday noon, and for
theso twenty-fou- r hours he has - had the
distinction of being President of the United
States, having all the functions and 'pow-
ers of that office. The oath of office was
not administered to him, forthe same rea-
son that it was -- not immediately adminis-
tered to General Taylor; but he, being vir-
tually Vice President, it was not considered
necessary. .

That President Atchison considered himself
President there can be no doubt, for on
Monday morning, when the Senate reassem
bled, he sent to the White House for-th- e

seal of the creat office, and signed one or two
official papers as President. These were
some smali acts in connection with the in-
auguration that had been neglected by
President Polk.

But there was much fun and eood-natnr- ed

badinage - Indulged In among Atchison's
mends and himself during his short presi-
dential term. He was a Democrat, while
the President-elec- t was a Whig. A major
ity or the Senate was Democratic, and his
friends Jokingly proposed to him to usurn
the office by callinz the army to his back
and preventing "Old Ironsides" from being
sworn In. If any such thing had been se-
riously contemplated. General Tavlor was
too much the Idol or the army to let It be
successful. ...

Had General Taylor been an ' unpopular
man ana naa Atchison had the character
and ambition of a dictator," with a friendly
army. Congress and timid Supreme Court.
President Atchison's name would probably
not have been so soon foreotten and th-- i

constitutional day of Inaugurating! the Pres
ident or tne united states would have been
charged so that it would never again fall on
jsunaay. .

According to an almanac maker of the
time, the next inauguration to fall on Run- -
day will be March OJCl. and just a century
irom tho date or President Atchison's term
of office there will be another Sunday, Mrrot
4. and followMns this will be March 4.M977
Grover Cleveland was last inaugurated on
Saturday.. The century grains a whole ay
from the1 leap year scraps left over. This
day is added to the last year, 1900. If thl
calculation Is correct" and the constitution
day of inauguration is not chanced, the
twentieth century may have three "one day
only" Presidents.

THE PEOPLE'S FOOD.

We arc Wasteful In Purchase nml
Preparation of Whut We Eat.

Review of Reviews.
So much for the development of the food

investigations. Uut what are the rcsult3
already gained, and what Is to be expected
in the future? One thing which Is ojushi
out by these and other investigations is tnat
we make, a fourfold mistake in cur food
economy.

We purchase needlessly expensive kind? of
food. We uo-t- ne costlier kinds of meat.
tish, vegetables and the llKe, wnen the less
expensive ones are Just as nutritious, and.
wnen ngatiy cooked, are Just as nalatao.e
Many io this under the impressioa that
there is some particular virtue in the dear
food material, and that economy in their
diet is somenow detrimental to their dignity
or their welfare. And, unfortunately, tnosc
wno are mot extravagant in tni3 respect
arc often the ones who can least afford it.

; Our d.et is apt to be one-side- d. It ofien
does not contain the different nutritive in-
gredient in the proper proportions. We
consume relatively too muon of the fuel in-
gredients of food those which are burned
in the body and yield heat and muscularpower. Such are the fats of meat and but-
ter, the starch which makes up the larger
part of the nutritive material cf flour, pota-toe- a

and sugar, of which such enormous
quantities are eaten in the United States.
Conversely, we have relatively tod little of
the protein cr flesh-formi- ng substances, like
the lean of meat and fish and the gluten
of wheat, which make muscle and sinew,
and whlcn are the basis of blood, bone and
brain. We use excersive quantities cf food.
This 13 true not only of the well-to-d- o, but
of many people In moderate circumstances
also. Part ot the excess which is bought is
thrown away in the wastes of the kitchen
and the table, so that the injury to health
Irom overeating, great as it may be, is
doubtless much less than if all of the food
we buy were actually eaten. Probably the
worst sufferers from this evil are the well-to-d- o

people of sedentary occupations brain
workers a distinguished from nand worker .
Not everybody eats too much; indeed, there
some who do not eat enough for healthful
nourishment. But there are those, and their
name is legion, with whom the eating, habit
is as vicious in its effect on health as the
drinking habit, which is universally de-
plored.
- And finally, we are guilty of serious errors
in our cooking. We waste a great deal of
fuel In the preparation of our food, and
even then a great. Jeal of the food is very
badly cooked. in the methods of
cooking Ld One of the economic demands ofour time.

Revival of the Inn.
New York Evening Post.

Those persons who do not ride bicycles arid
those bicyclists who only potter about tne
park, boulevard and Riverside Drive, can
have no Idea what a change has been pro-
duced by the sport in remote country places.
For one thing, the condition of the road3
has improved Immensely within a year. This
is largely the effect of concentrated effort,
eteadhy applied. But by far the most inter-
esting evolution is tbe recrudescence of 4he
Inn. Those who drove horses were an In-
significant few as compared with the army
of patrons of the wheel. The custom which
depended upon the horsey people was vari-
able and uncertain. On the other band, thatof the cyclists 13 constant and reliable. TheInnkeepers have realized that their time hascome round again. The competition among
the keepers of houses. of entertainment is
Just keen enough to caa?e them to give good
value. Meals that are 'satisfactory, to taose
whose appetites have been sharpened by agood spin along a good road are obtainableat places where a short time ago' only themost primitive fare could be had. It 13 cus-
tomary Just now for lare parties to leave
this city and Brooklyn on Saturdays, takethe train for some distant point and startbright and early on Sundav ort a long run
There is no trouble in finding accommoda-tion. If the good work goes on the inn willbecome more and more 'of an institutionThis Is a consummation devoutly to be
wished. ,

The Food Supply of the Future.
Review of Reviews.

The' amount of vegetable growth that ispossible within a given area is so great that
the ueiisost population would be incapable
of using it. And even if It were concelv-aol- e

tnat population should become so
dense as to consume more fool than couldbe produced by the natural growth ofplants, there still remain the sources of ar-
tificial manufacture of food, of whicn reare hearing so much of . late. And If onemay be allowed to reason from analogy,, the
Inference for the production of food would
be what has actually been found to be thecase in the recent production of other, com-moditiest- hat

what Is needed to make foodmore abundant and more cheap Is enough
population to make sufficient, demand. So.trang?ly yot simply. It comes about that Inproviding cf what is essential for, the testwelfare and highest happiness of mankind
In the future, the things Trliicn have here-
tofore seemed the furthest from onr rcan.nitrogen and energy, are the - very - onea
which rrovldehee places about 113 at all
times and In utterly inexhaustible amounts.
The capacity of man to consume food Is
limited. The possibility of Its production is
almost limitles?. The very increase of pop-
ulation which the Malthusian doctrine makesthe cause cf starvation will thas become
the condition of cheap and abundant sus-
tenance. So the use of man's brain trans-
forms the prospect of dne calamity, of mis-ery Ineffable, into the promise of inexpres-
sible blessing.

'S A Hero Clacorered
Chicago Post. .

,

Ye have always. fcren a-'li-t 11; curlr- - to
hr.ovf the erct cLntri cf a !:ro. T." --- lu

i f th picture caUrry Li C'.L. -.ti

quick, him down 'n begf-i-n fer life, an' me
hotlerln' fer help. All to onc't I see 'nother
feller runnln to'ards me In th woods, 1

'low It be reinforcements fer the crlmynal;
I Jest sorter Aggers I uz run plum Inter
a nst of 'cm, 'n 'cording. I up's n' nachul-ly- -

"Squlre." Interrupted Mort, "he ain't tell-I- n

I uz skinntn" 'long., n fust
thing I knows some one. Jest Jump ajl over
me. I fit 'n fit desputly. 'n' uz gittin th
vantage fas' when all of a suddent he jest
lets up and slopes, 'n th la3 thing I sees of
him he uz cllm'in' th' tree 'n clawin' bark
like he uz skeart nigh t' death.

Skeartl" broke In Zeke. "I Mow I her no
call ter be skeart. I reckon I don't let no
man coward me, nor you neither. I dares
you to prove my skeer. As fur cllnVin a
tree, I know'd If I could jfst git my bear-in- 's

onct." I 'ud know, which way to lead
th pesky varmint ter git him cornered.
'Sides, I Mow you be powerful panicky

t
whilst' I uz' wallopin of you you seq,
'squire," he said, turning to me explana-
torily, "it turns out 'at Mort n I jest
nachully falls on each other by mistake,
each thlnkin t'other be the crlmynal, an
I reckon Mort got thrashed powerful. You
orter heerd him beg." he went on, grln-nlngl- y.

"I Mow he implored moughty fin'
fer a brave man."

"Well," rejoined Mort, "I Mow ez'I clim
no tree. I lights out'fer home ter get help.
when I see him treed, 'n by time ;I gets
back it uz plum mornin. 'n' what do you
s'pose we foun'? Zeke Edwards heer a
roostln high up in a scrub oak, like a tur
key, an ol Jim Parker hisself a hidln' be
hin a stump close by. You see, it uz Jim
'at uz ridln 'n leadln of his own htfss, an
we uz chasin him fer a thief. An' there
th' two of 'em sot all night like plum ejyts,
each gyardin' t'other, 'n both of urn' Mow
in 'at t'other was th' robber. Jim he uz
skeart ter leave the stump, fear'd Zeke 'ud
ketch him, an Zeke he dasscn't klm out'n
th' tree, less Jim ud git him shore, 'n they
both so. powerful panicky they don't know
each other."

At this Juncturo I could control myself
no longer,5 but rolled on the floor in
paroxysms of laughter, in which the others
joined. Zeke sat very still and looked grave
ly disapproving. It was plain to see that
he did not relish the turn events had tak
en. .. . .

VShoot," he said finally. "I knowed all
th time it uz Jim Parker ahlnd the stump,
1 lowed he uz Jest nachully dead from
skeer, -- n I Jes' done It f pestlfy him. As
fer Mort, th neighbors do say 'at he
mighty nigh lope hisself down from
fright. An whut does he do but tell every
one he meets 'at he uz have ; a powerful
conflict with hoss thiefs in the cave, an'
he reckons he Just nachully kill a passel
of 'em. I Mow 'at cf any of 'em died It be
fom runnln they'ssclves to death chasin
o:him."

Mort winked broadly at me. "Zeke is at
powerful fond o fun," he chuckled, " at
he jest sots up In a tree 'twill plum morn
in'. Jest to get th laugh on Jim Parker. I
Mow he be powerful Jokclled shore, an' at
his age, too!"

Zeke drew himself up out of his chair,
and stretched himself to his height. "His
accusing gaze rested severely on his tor-
mentor, beginning at his feet and finally
ending with the shock of dust-colore- d hair
that surmounted his head. He looked up at
the celling of the gallery, then down across
the bottoms, to where a steamer, with
hoarse bellowing of whistles, was maklnj
for the landing. He opened his mouth to
answer, and then closed it just as sudden-
ly. "Humph!" he sniffed, contempously,
and turning on his heel walked off across
the creaking floor, stepping high and care-
fully, like a blind horse.

A. C. GARRIGUS.

IIUMOIl OF T1IC DAY. .

A'Polnt of Similarity.
Puck.

The Count In French we 'call it "dot."
Her . Father You just Call it "dough?"

That's what some folks call it In Knglish.

Defined. .
Puck.

"Papa, what Is Intuition?" :

"Intuition, my child, is what your moth-
er claims to have when she makes a good
guess." . y

Puck.
"Put not your trust in princes," said the

bishop.
"I don't," replied the coal baron; "my

trust Is in the United States."

Ran Down.
Detroit Tribune.

"To be sure." said Satan, "you will find
our place somewhat out of repair. It is
not what it was before the days of the
liberal movement in theology."

Injury.
Detroit Tribune.

"Does the bicycle hurt your business?"
"Yes. The Junior partner and the con-

fidential buyer are both In the hospital."
And the Man of Affairs sighed heavily.

-

, .

Not for Pleasure, ;
,,,vHouston Post.

Visitor . (in tho penitentlary)-Vh- at
brought you. here, my friend?

Uurgllng Jimmy The cops, of course.
D'ye think I kum here on a pleasure excur-
sion? ..

Discouraged.
Harper's Bazar.

First Spinster What do you think the
coming man will be like?

Second Spinster (wearily) Oh. J don't
know. I don't believe he's coming. I have
given up looking for him.

Mistaken.
Hartford Times.

Old Lady Poor fellow! I - suppose jrour
blindness is incurable. Have you ever
been treated?

Blind -- Man Yes. mum, but not often.'Taint mahy as likes to be seen going intoa barroom with a blind beggar.
A Sad Mistake.

Pittsburg Chronicle Telegraph. .

"For gracious sake!" exclaimed George
Washington Snowball to his wife, "whatyo' doln' wld dat razzer?"

"Cuttln man conns."
"Den yo Jls' drap it right away! Yo

hear me! Dafa mah pahty razzer!"
Rest...

Puck.
The Doctor The trouble with you is thatyour brain is overworked. -

i

The Millionaire What would you adviseDoctor.
The Doctor Well, if I were situated asyou are, I'd buy a seat in the United StatesSenate. .

Ills War Record. ,
Judge.

Mrs. .Farmer You say you was a soldierIn the late war?
Truthful Tomkins Yes'm; I wuz killedat Antietam.
Mrs. Farmer Killed?

. Truthful Tomkins Theoretically killedma'am; I wuz never heard uv afterward.
Tito Women.

New York Weekly.
Mrs. Minks (with an led air oftriumph) Mrs. Winks, I feel it my duty totell you that your husband tried to flirtwith m to-da- y.

Mrs. Winks (with a well-simulat- ed air oftruth, although she was lying) Yes. my
dear; I told him to do it. so your husbandwould take warning-an- d treat you bct-te- r"

.
7

nis Strong Point.
Chicago Tribune.

"Absalom." said Mrs. Rambo, "have you
time to take this carpet out and "

"Don't ask me to do anything to thatcarpet. Nancy." responded Mr. Rambo.
"I want to rest."

"I think you're always wanting to rest
when I ask you to do any little iob aboutthe house," wrathfully - rejoined Nancy.
"You'd be worth a good deal to a bicycle
maker."

"Why, my dear?"
"Because you've got an everlasting tireon you."

Except the Man Who Han Honcht One.
New York Commercial Advertiser,

The most unmltagated bore In existence

ot tnree ; stamps,, ana please lorgive me,
for I was then but tfcfrteen years old. for
I am'hcartlly sorry for. what. I have done. .

jridUii one oi your smuLjJTs.
The six cents incloWd with the letter was

credited to tho 'conscience fund," and the
fifteen-year-ol- d boy or girl who sent it
may feci sure that the. restitution, was ac-
cepted. ,

-
. . ' .

OUT OP TUB onDlX AIIY.

A French railway company has ordered
clocks to be: placed pn the outside of every
locomotive.

A speed 'of a mile 'in fifty-eig- ht seconds
Is claimed for a motor cycle exhibited at
the Imperial Institute, London.

After a disappearance of more than thirty
vears the first Confederate flag made In
Mississippi has, been found in New York.

Out of sixty-thre- e sample3 of butter sent
from the United States to England and ex-
amined by the British Board of Agriculture
not one case of adulteration was found.

The great scheme for a shin canal from
the bay of Biscay to the Mediterranean
has received its quietus. The French com-
mission reported that, it. is impracticable.

The State of . Indiana furnished a great
many tall, men for. the army. Out of 113,-5- 24

men. wrhose descriotions were taken at
the time of enlistment, 11,302 were six feet
in height. . . .

For those with weakened digestive pow-
ers honey Is' a very desirable food. If a
person i9 very tired "too exhausted to
eat" a few tastes-- of honey will act like
magic. ....... .

"

Every guest at a Norwegian wedding
brings the bride a present. In many parts
a keg of butter Is the usual gift. and. if the
marriage takes place In winter, salted or
frozen meat Is offered.,-- '

The first clocks manufactured In this
country were by Ell Terry, at Plymouth,
Conn.. In 1793. The manufacture soon be
came extensive, and Connecticut wooden
clocks were famous all over the country.

Of the total of 28.000,000 sheep reported
in the United States. last year it is com-
puted that one-four- th graze on the moun-
tain slopes and valleys of the West and
Southwest. Tho rarfge is almost bound-
less, i

O. II. Tenner, of Blue Hill. Me., claims
the distinction of having built from news-
papers three years ago what is now said
to be the best boat in town. His material
was thirty-si- x thicknesses of newspapers
pasted together.

It is a Whole day's' task for two men
to fell a mahogany tree. On account of the
spurs which project, from the base of the
trunk a scaffold has to be erected and the
tree cut off above the spurs, leaving thus
a stump of the v?ry best wood from ten
to fifteen feet high. .

The biggest go!d nugget known was found
In 1859 some forty miles north or uauarat.
and was named "Welcome Stranger" a
very appropriate designation. It weighed
1S1 pounds, and represented over in
value. t . -

The first book printed in the limits of
the United States was . the "Bay Psalms
Book, which was Jssued m Cambridge,
Mass.. In 1640. Specimens of this publica
tion are extremely rare and command very
high prices.

The first church building erected special-
ly for that purpose and used for no other
wa3 put up in Boston In 1G32. Before that
date the Puritans held their meetings In
private houses or in . a house which also
served for a school room.

Some idea of the vast extent of the sur
face of the earth may be obtained when It
Is noted that If a lofty church steeple Is
ascended and tho landscapes visible" from
It looked at. 900.000 such landscapes must
be viewed In order that- - the whole earth
may be seen. . -

;

It Is folly to waste time and money on
a good tree and then fall to protect It with
a good stake.. Tie the tree to the stak
with a whisn of straw, twisting the band
in the form of a figure 8. Thus secured It
can neither sway back and forth nor rub
against the stake. . '

The only animal known In the world
which.- - on the :aDnroach of dissolution.
seeks out the general burial Krounds of its
species and there digs its own grave and
lies down to die K ,the '.guanaco, or wild
llama. It Is peculiar. In other respects, too.
These animals In fact,' have a regular sani-
tary system which they respect like human
beings.

Greek barber surgeons In the Levant use
large ants to keer together the edges, of
cuts. The ant. held with a forceps, opens
its mandibles, wide and as soon as it re-
ceives the edges of the? wound has Its head
severed' from-it- s body; 'but it retains its
grip.. People have been seen with healing
woupgs held together by seven or eight
ants heads.

Since Christmas day. 1056, when William
the Conoueror was crowned In Westmln
ster Abbey. England has been governed by
thirty-on- e Kings: Saut y il ns ani two pro-
tectors of the commonwealth. One KIpt.
William III. relcnM In conjunction with
his wife, and one Quen. Mary Tudor, as
sociated her husband, Philip of Spain, with
her in the government.

A "midget" Testament, three-quarte- rs of
an inch long and half an inch wide, weigh
lug only twentyslx. grains, and' a "mite"
Bible, one and three-quarte- rs of an Inch
high by one and one-eigh- th wide, contain
ing935 pages, and we.lgr;incr.l$0 grains, have
just been published by a Glasgow firm.
They are said to be the smallest Bible and
Testament In the world. .

The population off' the United Kingdom
in the middle of 1S!6 i estimated at S9.4C5.697
persons; that of England and. Wales at 30,-731.0- 92,'

of Scotland at 4.18C.S49. and of Ire-
land at 4.547,756. In the United Kingdom
2S0.900 births and i;6,513 deaths are regis-
tered In the three months ending March
SI, 189G. The natural Increase of popula-
tion was. therefore, 104,387.

Abyssinia, according to M. Marcel, a
French traveler, has three cllmateg. ac-
cording to the altitude" above the nea. In
the low country, or valleys, bananas, dates.
Indigo, cotton and other tropical- - plants
flourish, elephants, lions, giraffes, zebras
and gazelles abound. The Intermediate zone
recalls the climate of Sicily or of Andalu-
sia in Spain. There is good pasture for
flocks and herds in the highest region.

THE WHEEL. HELPS TKADE.

It Drjtrrisen In Sme Qnnrler atffc
Increases Business In Others.

Buffalo Courier. ; '.','
Again and again, we hear complaints from

various quarter that the prodigious business
of making and selling bicycles has damaged
other trades an4 manufactures, some direct-
ly, ome Indirectly. It U sa!d that the street
car compmies and the livery men feel the
effects of the bicycle t fever; most nearly,
while merchants whose business would seem
to'be safe from any damage from the wheel,
so" remote are their, interests from those of
the bicycle makers,; are. now beginning to
frown suspiciously on the machine as it
Koes by. The piano , merchants and other
dealers tin luxuries say .that investments in
bicycles are accountable for the decrease of
Investments In their wares. Even the to-

bacconists. It Is said, are beginning to grum-
ble, and the milliners, are selling one hat
where they sold a dozen two years ao. It
Is a common remark of merchants of many
classes says the Hartford Courant. that the
only really prosperous business just now
Is the bicycle business.. V

These melancholy ob.ervatlons are much
like those which are 'heard when a new
mechanical invention all at once displaces
a dozen pairs of hands. The dozen work-
men who lose their Jobs curse the machine,
and It certainly, is an injury to them until
they can find other work to do. Meanwhile,
however, scores , of new opportunities for
employment have been afforded by the de-
mand for the new machines. , .

' If the business of bicycle making and sell-
ing has injured some trades, how wonder-
fully It has helped others. The making of
the steel tubing for the machines Is in
itself a prodigious industry, and the provid-
ing of other raw materials for the bicycle
must keep hundreds of thousands of men
busy. Then, fancy for a moment the In-

creased receipts of the railways , In
freight and express charges on wheels.
Thousands upon thousands of them are
h!rp3d,to different parts of the country

every year. Anothervery considerable item
of profit growing cut of the bicycle business
is the-rentin- g in every city and village of.
bicycle warerooms and riding academies. In
the State of New. York alone there must be
tome five thousand different places of this
kind. The agents, clerks and salesmen em-
ployed' in these stores would compose an
immense army.

All these things, of course, are part and
arcel. of the bicycle i business. But there

fs another channel through which the wheel
makers pour streams of money, and that is
by way of the printing pres,- - To make
any estimate of the dums spent pn advertis-
ing in magazines and newspapers by the
leading manufacturers cf - bicycles is
useless You cannot pick up a monthly
magazine,' a weekly Journal, or a newspa-
per without flnJlner the advertisements of
the favorite wheels. There are three or
four manufacturers whese monthly advertis-
ing bUJs must average, at least $10.0ca apiece,
for they, advertise In every tMDg that U not
of a purely scientific or trade character.
Certainly tlie pilWIshcrs of magazines. Jour-
nals ana newspapers cannot complain that
the bicycle is a bad thing. Furthermore, it
U reafonable to fuppc?e that the hands In
the bicycle; factories, the employes in the
bicycCe stores anl tho publishers aforesaid
have more mosey now for pianos, ire cream,
chewing gum' and tobacco than they ever
had before, so the dealer In 'business does
not fare ba31y, after all.

Finally. -- t would fce of Interest to her
from the manufacturers and rellers of bi-
cycling clothes. Whn. cne contemplates
the rm tcck of Hcvcl?' cults tor men, , - , -- . - -- '- T - r-- -- "
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low. Now, understand what I mean. The
French are a sentimental people; the pop:
of their books must live, mun be human an J
have in them the Interest of human beincs.
They want their character to be of blood-t- hat

Is to say, they do not want human pas-
sions discussed; an erotic book is Just as
distasteful to a Frenchman of the bst classa to an American of equal standing."

"AnJ our books?" I meekly venturil to
ask.

"Are weak. Lamentably weak. The --.opIe
In your books do not live. They are lirt.ori
characters; they live only on paper; tiicy
are not taken from real life. Your novelists
put ice water into thevalns of ynr charac-
ters, not bloo l. You do not know what -- ntJ-ment

is in this country, and your novf iists
show it in 'their books. And until your
writers create characters with warm blool
in their veins the European countries will
not real them."

"Dut what becomes of the American au-
thors whose books vre hear are translated
into the French?"

"The books are not read. American stu-
dents read them, and peKiaps five hunlr-- l

copies will' be. sold Often thefe traivlatlor.
are the result of some pernal arrangement
with some friendly Ffenrhman who has re-
ceived courtesies from your authors whili
he has been in this country, ani he trans-
lates one of their books into hl3 language.
an3 a tremenious difficulty he nni., too, in
getting a publisher to issue the book. Ii;;
don't get the Idea that the French ptop.a
read these books. They do jot."

The Tonnjr American DnrhrM.
Cable Special.

The past week has been the gayest cf
the social season. It has been crowd! whn
parties of ail kinis and be?an with the
drawing room of Moniay, waich was the
most brilliant cf the saion. Never ha thre
been such a sumptuous display o! costly fab-
rics, laces. Jewelry and flowers and. amonz
the display of magnificent dresfes. th'r
were a number of costumes embroil rel
with gold, silver and even with brilliants.

The Duke and Duchess of Marlroroush
had an old-fashion- ed t'.nzW chariot, lu:
there was a ru.i to get a sitht of the hri.lo.
and It was with great . difficulty that th
people were kept from touching the vesicle.

The Duehcrs bore the orleal of being
stared at for over an hour with great com-
posure.

She wore her wadding dres. whici ws
ablaze with diamond?, ani the celebrated
pearls which her mother gave her. a string
of which broke in the anteroom, but all
eave two were recovered.

Vanity Fair had this to say about tie
Jewels:

"If young and lovely durherscs will go ts
Court, flrr.ived In fMfVrt ilrnctti fhlr n-- k

covered with ropes of parls ard their heaJi
adorned with tiaras worth J).0TJ. not to
mention countless Jewels maed on ti
front of their drees. they muft not com-
plain if they attract pushing attentijn. It
would have been supposed tiat th? Duchess
of Marlborough would have obtained an n-tr- ee.

but, like othr gTeat ladies, she ra-tlent- ly

took her tun and must have had a
weary wait."

Tlie FIrf t Wlierlnorano.
iiua:a courier.

The Itocaester Pert Icrress usgests that
If there is going to be a society of pioneer
wheelmen, there ought to be a sister society
of a. It. composed of the daughters
of the women who Erst darei attemrt rid-
ing." It is rather less than ten years sine
a woman first rode a whe; in this city. At
the tournament held here In September.
Mrs. Smith, of Washington. I). C roe a
bicycle and attracted mura attention. Mcrt
of the women of those days rode tricyclo
and all the members of the Women's Wheel
Club, traieh formed in June. ro
tricycles. The Courier obscr-r- d cn tpt. 2
or that year thrt "r?vera! Zlr tn?J
t.ii t.'c.T.cn,3 i:cv!. It t r:: MrVlt."r.- -t yet entire!- - r -- - Is 1 I

It r;. ' ' ' ' ' -

i

father, or. in his absence, the eldest heir,
to ask for mall, .thin in nowise excluded
any other member of the family from aft
erwards performing a like errand. Thus,
in time, the postmaster dally met face to
face the entire population of the village,
Irom the tallest, who stooped to peer In
the dilapidated delivery window, to the
smallest member, who swung on to the
casing and clambered up to Us portals in
reckless deflnance of scraped shins and bat-

tered knees. Not to be out-don- e I crossed
the rutted street, and lent my presence
to increase their numbers. When I, along
with the rest, had met with the usual
disappointment, I slowly walked back to
my rickety bench, and prepared to enter-
tain my Isltor. After a time the assem-
blage broke up, and a few of the strag-
glers, headed by Zeke Edwards, shuffled
towards me Zeke, hitching his unsus-pender- ed

trousers as he walked and squint-in- s

his eyes In the morning s"un. "I low,
Squire." he said, sinking Into the seat at

my side, with a srgh of relief. "I low you
ain't got any of 'at chewing baccy you gin
me last- - week? Powerful fine catinV he
mumbled as he tore off a mouthful of the
plug I had given him, and turned It over
to hl3 neighbor- - This Was the last I saw of
the weed. It passed eagerly from band to
mouth as it were and. at last disappeared
In the maw of a tall backwoodsman. Zeke
Edwards1 braced his fecTt against the rail-

ing of the gallery, and pushed himself
back, until the chair legs creaked ominous-
ly under him.

"I reckon." he went on, after looking In
easy contemplation over his companions,
who had found restful positions, preparing
to do nothing luxuriously. "I reckon 'at Its
jest bodn ter fain terday. My rheumatics
do" Ge powerful bothersome this mornin',
bones JeV crcakln n grlndln' In their
sockets."

None of his auditors cared to combat this
stattfmeni after having made' a careful
study ofthStSlty, but. seemed to accept it
with undoubted assurance. A long jointed
man ceased his whittling at a stick for
a moment and spat solemnly with a pro-

longed gurgling' sound.
"I presume," he said, meaningly, looking

at the crow'd. "'at you be shore 'ats whut's
ailln of you We low as it be f'Om roostln
out doors In frees."

The bystanders broke Into loud laughter
end settled Into interested attitudes. Zeke
slid well dOwi.ih hU chair and looked
studiously ahead toward the uplands.

"I never see th like of craps," he said,
reflectively. "'Pears like th' wheat yander
eight mighty purty. I olluz sorter fan-
cied." he resumed after meditative si-

lence, "'at. they uz a language 'mongst
growln' things. Somcthln 'at each stalk
n leaf n flower could understan. An th'

bees knows it. an th birds, oo. I low cf
te had ears to he'ar We could sense th
spSakln at goes on when th grain nods
an whbpers at each other."

"I1 low," Interrupted the same droning
voice, 'at yof. mus be pretty well up In
scrub oak dialeck, "cording" to that."

Zeke cast a look Jar. ahead of , him.
"Look't "at pesky buzzard," he said, point-
ing his finger skyward, where the scaven-
ger bird slowly wheeled and circled round
and round. "I 'low," he continued, half to
himself," fas he Hz- - found 'at hoss thief 'at
Mort Long killed , las' week."

This sally awoke a storm of laughter in
the audience, which! ended In guffaws, and
indeed the effect was not lost on the tar-
get 'himself, who op to this time had
played the roll of inquisitor very success-
fully. Mort shuSIed his feet uneasily and
smiled a mournful smirk.

Tell us about It. tell us, Zeke," encour-
aged the now thoroughly attentive crowd.
"Yes, tell us." I encouraged.

"It uz this. away," ?ald Zeke, presently,
turning his back on the spectators and
addressing his remarks to me. "I mought
C3 well out ith it, though I 'lows I uz
have no call : ter be shamed for shore.
Tether night me n' Mcrt Long rid over
V th. holler church t 'tend 'vival meetln.
We" lowed 'liglon boun t flow like water.
Well. Mort 'n me uz.rid fn home arter
meetln uz out, 'n jest arter we kllm the
ridge what does we sight but a man rid- -
In 'n leadln a big dspple gray hoss. .t
.lowed to Mort 'at I 'ud know that hoss In
th 'fernal regions. It uz JIttj Parker s crit-
ter at uz stole a spell back. SI to Mort,
B'l, Mort, I reckon they uz a reeward fer
"at hoss be'ant chey? N Mort he Mowed
they be. So twlxt th" two cf us we argles
at we be looking 'at thVvery thief his-se- lf

a llffhtln out ith his critters, n 'grees
to captivate him shore whoJomever he be;

...to ith 'at we Jes nftchully slopes arter him
hotter'n fried grease, n' lie jes tears up
th' group gittin' away. IJImeby he looks
back n' sees we uz boun' ter ketch him
n he Jumps th' fence," leavin his crittere

behin' 'n lopes Inter th b'g woods, an
us arter him full tilt. -- I 'low it was all-
ured dark 'mong.it th' trees, 'n' 'Ith fallln
over logs 'n' slashln th'ough bushes; n
tresh I get Scrfer. durr.phlsticated an' uz Jes'
bout'n ter gin up th' chase for los'; then I
hears slicks crackln uhind me, an' fer-6tt- eu

' bouVn Mort !in' follcrin' I Jest

who looks after his wife and children in a
storm. Charles Bradley, of Michigan, is a
hero. More than this he is an "absolute
hero." When the storm struck his house hi
shouted to his wife to go down into-the- .

cellar. This was tolerably heroic in itself,
but Mr. Bradley had just begun: "Put the
babies down and bend over them!" he cried.
His wife obeyed and Mr. Bradley bent over
her. "The bricks and beams fell upon him,
but he did not wince." If he had winced the
consequences might have been terrible. nen
the storm was over they all .crawled out

unhurt." and Mr. Bradley's picture is in the
Sunday paper with appropriate fedcitatlons.
We are told that Mr. Bradley is a modest
gentleman who sees nothing very heroic in
a perfectly natural impulse to save his wire
and children, but his modesty will not save
him from the penalty of greatness. But sup-
pose Mrs. Bradley had not obeyed the in-

junction to go down into the cellar? Then
this story would not have been written and
Sabbath journalism would have been the
loser in its pictorial display.

PItOGRBSS IN 3IAX-FXI;H- T.

What In Heine Done in Thin Direction
by Scientific Men. ,

Harper's Weekly.
It seems fairly-doubt- ful whether Gold-

smith, if he had been of this generation,
would have felt Justified Ih. declaring thit
man wants but little here bebw. nor wants
that little long. The: contemporary senti-
ment about man, based on dai.y experience,
is that he wants everything that strikes him
as even potentially aesiraD.e. wu i
vehemently and continuously until he gets
it. For a long, long time he has wantel to
investigate the air. His attempts to do so
have been Imperfectly successful, but he
keeps on trying with incpreible persljtincc.
A long time ago he invented balloons, wn.ch
are successful In a measure, since they wld
carry him Into the air. But they are far
from satisfying him.. He wants, a machine
that will take him .whete he waattm

He cannot fly yet. but this prob.em of
man-fllfr- ht now engrosses tne, attention of
some of the cleverest scientists and invent-tor- a

in trje world, and they certainly seem
to be progressing toward its so.utlon. Pro-
fessor Langley'of the Smithsonian Institute
has been working at it for years, as is well
known, and though he works to retirement
and says very little, we get information now
and then as to his proceedings. There was
a little flutter the other day over the news
that a machine of his which is run by steam
had made two short flights. coming, down
each time In safetyIt came down because
it ran out of steam. But the fact that It diJ
mount up. and that it kept its balance after
the power gave cut. and came dowivwitaout
disaster, la thought to represent an achieve-
ment of first-rat- e importance in aeronautics.

Professor Iargley calls his machine an
aerodrome. While he i? busy in Washington,
with abun-a- nt resources at hto, disposal. Mr.
Maxim keeps experimenting in Englani
with aeroplanes, and Professor Llhenthal
and Count Zeppelin keep, at work In Ger-
many. A recent Berlin dispatch says that
Count Zeppelin, after years of experiment,
is to carry 5.CC0 pounds. 2nd go wherever its
governor wills.- - But air-s'n- !p that Are goin
to carry loads and be dlrisihlc hargiy, excite
even the Imagination. In. aeronautics the
hopes of inventors count for little witi the
public. It Is incredulous, except In the' face
of ail accomplished fact. Whatever . Profess-

or-Langley's expectation are, he is
wisely reticent about them. -

. - '

' ' Aiaeriean Book In France.
Bok's Letter.. ; .."

,

In talking the other day. with a French
author cf repute I asked him what American
authors were being most generally read in
Parli.

"IJcn? he replied.
".'cnr I echoed in tu-prl- re.

"r: y i- - thatr I "Are ts .rriceac: ( : , "v to v.' ir ....

!

flesh, giving proof of his assertion by tast-
ing the meat of all animals, reptiles and
birds which he met with In his career. Ac-
cording to this statement, he found the
flesh of the rattlesnake delicate and suc-
culent, that of the black'snake was not so
good, lizards were unexceptionable, while
panther chops were net eo.ual to those of
pork, with which 'they had an affinity: the
finest eating was furnished by elephants'
feet baked In a hole In the ground, accord-
ing to the mode In vogue in Africa.. In
New Zeland. where ' grasshoppers are so
abundant, they are used for food by Euro-peans, and are pronounced a great nleli-cac- y,

prepared according to the following
formula: One bushel of the Insects, .im-
mersed for two hours In a half gallon of
pork brine, are boiled in the liquid for
some twenty minutes, then' thoroughly
rinsed in warm water, and placed in an
oven to become crisp, and when cold the
heads are removed and they are ready to
be eaten. , -

x .

A Conclcnce-Str- ; kenjChlld.
Philadelphia Press. :

Perhaps the quaintest letter In the whole
White House- - collection is one which came
from a caild to President Cleveland, and
which Is copied In full below. No name or
address Is given.1 It was written last fc'ep-'temb- er,

and this is what it raya:
To His Majesty President Cleveland:
"Dear President: I am in a dreadful state

of mind, and I thought I would write and
tell you all. About two years ago as near
as I can remember, !t la two years I used
two postage stamps that had been used be-
fore on letters, perhaps more than two
stamps, but I can only remember of doing
it twice. I did not realite what I haJ done
until lately. My mind is constantly turned
on that ubj?c:. and I think cf it nl-- ht and
day. Now. dear PreelJent. will you r lease
fcrjlve E23 cr.a I rlll frc 1:2 ycu 1 Trill

Is the man about to invest in a bl- -
I cycis;

rtsw


